16               AFTER    THESE    MANY    QUESTS
event was postponed. I was born on a Friday, and according to the old rhyme, "Friday's child is loving and giving," in contrast to Saturday's child who "works hard for his living."
The Daily Telegraph of that day, filled with practically nothing but the King's illness and the unfortunate postponement of his coronation, also carried an advertisement headed in large black type "PLAGUE OF NERVES." It would have given the puking infant a good clue to the kind of world he was entering.
Father was then a leather and india-rubber merchant, in partnership with his elder brother Richard. The firm, which also made fire-hose and various mechanical gadgets for ships, operated as a family affair in a combined shop, factory and dwelling-house. One side faced West India Dock Road and the other Limehouse Causeway. There were seven fairly large rooms above the shop in which the family lived and slept. The whole place was a twig on the dying tree of Victorian private enterprise. It was a strano-e growth. There was a workshop in which seven employees made hose, and a water-trough in which they tested it. The children were apt to spread everywhere, like chickens in a farmyard, among the various enchanting objects. Sandford, the oldest and most daring, occasionally had a surreptitious bath in the trough. Ironically, the whole place was eventually destroyed in a Hitler lire blit/.
It was Heartbreak House run by the Cheeryble Brothers. Any relative who really tried could get a job. There had been a passing phase of prosperity when the whole family moved to the countrified district of Lcytonstonc. When I arrived, the rot had finally set in, accelerated by fluctuations in thr price of rubber, and the migration of a big Milwall supply firm to the north. Our affairs crumbled towards collapse.
Limehouse, despite its squalor and poverty, was a romantic; setting (or this queer shop-household. It was redolent of the sen. and exciting foreign parts, of joss sticks, Chinese crackers, and hidden opium dens. Not far away were Sailors' Homes, the lodgings of lascars, Scandinavians, and South Sea Islanders, Slant-eyed Chinese shuffled past our